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ORGON, What do you mean by all this talk.
Mother?
MADAME PERNELLE. That there are strange
goings-on in your house, and that we know but
too well the hatred they bear him.
ORGON. What has this hatred to do with what
I have told you?
MADAME PERNELLE. I have told you a hun-
dred times, when a boy,
"That virtue here is persecuted ever;
That envious men may die, but envy never."
ORGON. But in what way does this bear upon
to-day's doings?
MADAME PERNELLE. They may have con-
cocted a hundred idle stories against him.
ORGON. I have already told you that I have
seen everything myself.
MADAME PERNELLE. The malice of slanderers
is very great.
ORGON. You will make me swear, Mother. I
tell you that with my own eyes I have witnessed
this daring crime.
MADAME PERNELLE. Evil tongues have always
venom to scatter abroad, and nothing here bdow
can guard apinst it
ORGON. That is a very senseless remark. I
have seen it, I say, seen with my own eyes, seen,
what you call seen. Am I to din it a hundred